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Act quickly. A $3.50 set of Alexander 
Dumas’ Works for $1.50. We want to 
make room for new stock. Each copy is per- 
fect. The opportunity of a lifetime. Own 
the works of this brilliant and gifted author. 
They're yours for $1.50. 


Dumas’ thrilling narratives abound with 
vitality and tingling energy. Intense situ- 
ations—extravagant and at the same time ex- 
tremely entertaining. 


You will simply sit up nights reading 
The Three Guardsmen. And The Count 
of Monte Cristo—once you start to read 
it, you can’t keep away from it. Send 
$1. 50 and rejoice in five volumes of absorbing 
romance. 


This edition is handsomely 
bound in blue cloth, stamped 
in gold, printed in good, 
round, readable type on 
good paper. Remember 
the regular price is 
$3.50. To move them 
quickly, we offer these 
remarkable works to 


Send your coupon and 
$1.50 immediately. A 
bargain like this is sure to 
meet with a quick response 
by Judge readers. The 
supply is limited, no orders 
will be filled when the 
stock on hand is exhausted. 
Judge readers Send coupon immedi- 


for $1.50. ately with $1.50. 


Leslie-Judge Company 
225 Fifth Avenue 
New York 











LESLIE- 
JUDGE CO. 
225 Fifth Ave., 
New York. 
Enclosed find $1.50 % 

for which send me 
Dumas’ Works, in five "~~ 
volumes. It is w cod 
that, if after two days’ ex- ° 
amination, | am disatshed, ® 
I may return them and you will 
refund my remittance. 










SATISFACTION GUARANTEED: 


—If, after two days’ examination, 


| ES ee A you are dissatisfied with these 
books, you may return them 
a and your money will be re- 


funded. 
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Women in Politics 


THE NOTION that women are not nat- 
ural politicians gets a jolt now and 
: then. 

‘en Politics is 
4 * not an isolated 
field of conten- 
tion. Thereis 
politics in so- 
cial life, in 
business, in 
every arena of effort. 
And what is known as 
society is filled to the 
brim with politics. 

Some women are 
satisfied with their hats, their clothes, 
their jewels—provided they find places in 
which to display their wear. And some- 
thing of this may have been at the bot- 
tom of the row recently developed at 

Washington over a breakfast organized 
to celebrate the advent of Democracy in 
that capital. 

The out-and-outers among Democratic 
women at Washington objected to partici- 
pation in the breakfast by women of the 
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opposing political faith, to the exclusion 
of some of their own. But it was said 
that the objectors’ political friends might 
have made reservations for the breakfast 
when it was first projected, and failed to 
do so. The assurance that Mrs. Wilson 
would be present raised it to a social 
event of novelty, and thereby, perhaps, 
hangs the tale. Most social occasions 
kindle the fire of contest, and the rivalry 
in this case is lively. 

The word ‘‘fierce’’ has been applied to 
competitions in mere business, but social 
competitions surpass them for energy and 
acridity. And the envy, malice, hatred, 
ill-will, jealousy, spite and suspicion en- 
gendered in these engagements must have 
gayety, festivity and joy as foils, in or- 
der to prevent chaos and keep vacancies 
in the asylums ready for the victims of 
ordinary mental misfortune. 





One truth about 
lasting and substan- 
tial success is that 
it is difficult to run 
up a ladder. 


BENNETTS FEEF 
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Commoners and Silk Hats 


REPORTS that the President and the 

Secretary of State are uneasy, if 
not really embarrassed, in the tall and 
shiny silk hats that Washington society 
expects them to wear, ought to serve to 
endear these commoners to a democratic 
public more effectively than whole vol- 
umes of speeches and histories. Mr. 
Wilson is reported to have told the press, 
before he took office, that he regretted 
the necessity of ‘‘submitting to conven- 
tion’’ by wearing a silk hat, even on In- 
auguration Day: ‘‘It will be the first 
time I have worn a silk hat since I re- 
viewed the State Guard at Sea Girt, two 
years ago.’”’ 

And it has been chronicled that, when 
Mr. Bryan first appeared in the Washing- 
ton highways in his Sunday-go-to-meeting 
suit and new stovepipe, he squirmed when 


Portrait by Craknutski, the cube artist, of Mr. Bryan, as he looks to 
him. But we don’t believe it! 
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LOGICAL SEQUENCE 


“TI say, uncle, why don’t you get a set of false teeth?” 
“Well, boys, if | did, where'd | git the grub to exercise "em with 2” 


the populace stared, for his style was by The Last Stand A Sudden Cure 
no means that of the are , By TERRELL LOVE HOLLIDAY ‘*Did you notice how sadly that beggar 
sera The smile that this < * sass 
- niin Guetta ie oneal H, WELL, ’tis only one more shock, limped when he came in? 
{ Zk d heti To learn Ararat’s not the dock ‘“*Yes. I noticed, also, how briskly he 
Bron egree a sympathetic one At which Pa Noah tied his ark walked out after you had given him the 
Ya —so many share this 4nd landed from his houseboat lark. quarter.”’ 





prejudice against what 
the scornful rabble de- We first were told, eons ago, 
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scribes as ‘‘plugs.’’ That it was not, could not be so— TRYING TO DODGE 
Putting one’s self in the That wondrous and e’er thrilling tale “* Well, ma, I’m ready 
other man’s place. one Of Jonah swallowed by the whale. for the party. Shall I 
> : wash my hands or put on 
wonders whether toshiver The miracles we’ve heard explained my gloves ?” 


or grin—or both!—when one tries toim- As feats of men in science trained; 
agine how it must feel to have to ride And one by one the props have gone, 
down Pennsylvania Avenue in a low-_ Till we have none to lean upon. 


neck a i i , ‘ . 
aoe ed hack, helpless in a lofty tile, But one thing’s true, we’ll e’er maintain, 
fore whole batteries of newspapercam- wtp al] our mental might and main— 


eras. The mood of such an occasion can ‘he tale of Adam led astray V) 
only be measured by the doleful old By Eve. She’s at it still to-day. Yh, 
Puritan hymn: ’ Yip 
I know that Gop is wroth with me, : > UM fii, 
For I was born in sin ; Real and Imitation iy Wi, 
My heart is so exceeding vile, : uli 
Semnatints duaite Gasdin. M ag—The lady that just bought those 
Awake I sin, asleep I sin, pins of you is one of our greatest swells. 
I sin with every breath ; Mame—Are you sure? Her hair and 





When ADAM fell he went to heli 


And damned us all to death. clothes didn’t look a bit like ours. 
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“* Won't you dance the “* Candy !”’ 
bunny hug with me?”’ 








** I am a bud, but look “IT am an heiress !”’ “*Thoroughly Ameri- ** Music is my hobby !"" 


out for thorus !’’ can.’’ 


SPEAKING DESIGNS IN HOSIERY 


Born in the Sex 


H®* WAS the happy father of a very 

pretty and bright little girl of ten. 
‘‘Dad,’’ she said to him one evening, 
when he was reading the paper, ‘‘every 
morning, when I am going to school, the 
boys catch hold of me and 
kiss me.”’ 

‘*But, Ethel,’’ he said, 
‘‘why don’t you run away 
from them?’’ 

‘‘Well, dad, if I did, 
perhaps they wouldn’t 
chase me.’’ 


The New Gul 


She cannot sew, she cannot 
cook, 
The maiden I admire; 
But she can very quickly 
mend 
A busted auto tire. 


Overdid It 


‘*What’s the matter?’’ 
asked the lawyer’s friend. 
**Been in a railroad acci- 
dent?”’ 

**No. I had a jury case 
the other day, and I argued 
so eloquently for the pur- 
pose of making it appear 
that my client was a fool 
instead of a knave that I 
got him acquitted on that 
plea.’’ 

‘*‘What has that to do 
with your appearance?’’ 

‘‘He met me outside, 
after court had adjourned.’”’ 


Her Guess 


**Mary, how did this 
pretty plate get broken?”’ 
**I doh’t know, ma’am, 
unless it took a silly notion 
to roll off the shelf and 





Harvey Peate. 


Spring Tonic Crossed 
‘What you need is a mental tonic.”’ P «QVERE you ever crossed in love?’’ 
‘**A mental tonic, doctor?’’ **Once.’”’ 
‘**Yes. You have been reading heavy **How did it happen?”’ 
literature all winter. A column a day ‘*There was a lovely girl who regarded 


now of baseball gossip will do you good.’” meas a hero, but her people didn’t like 





: : A LESSON NEEDED 
smash itself against a cor- ** Maggie, tell Mrs. Brown I'm not at home. Robert has just gone and told me a 
ner of the stove.’’ deliberate falsehood about the pie and I must punish him severely.’’ 


me. After I had done 
everything I could to win 
their regard, I called her 
up by telephone one morn- 
ing, to ask her to elope 
with me.’’ 

**Yes?’’ 

‘Well, the wires hap- 
pened to be crossed and her 
father overheard us talk- 
ing.’’ 


All for Love 


For love men have been 
known to die, 
And love has caused men 
to reveal 
The talents that have raised 
them high; 
For love men have been 
known to steal, 
For love men have been 
known to set 
Aside the rules of creed 
and caste; 
For love most men are glad 
to let 
Themselves be fooled 
from first to last. 


Preoccupation 


‘“*‘I want just one little 
kiss !’’ he said. 

“*Yes, sir,’’ replied the 
absentminded shopgirl. 
**Will you take it with you 
or have it sent?’’ 


Just Their Kind 


Manager—I suppose you 
chorus girls haven’t any 
use for a deep young man? 

Soubrette—Surely! All 
we know are deep in debt. 




















A Penny Saved 


‘66 ES, dear, I have 

Y $50 saved,’’ 
said Mr. Hangon. 
‘‘That’s the same as 
$50 earned, and now 
you’ll have the pleas- 
ure of going shopping 
with a man who makes 
$50 a day.’’ 

“But, John, your 
pay check only reads 
$16.50 a week; you 
know that,’’ remon- 
strated his wife. 

‘‘Nevermind. I’ve 
saved $50 up to to- 
day, so that is the 
same as making $50 
to-day.’’ 

‘“‘All right. Have 
it your own way, dear. 
Be sure to put on your rubbers. I think it’s 
going to rain.’’ 

They started out together, walking to the 
department store. 

‘“‘That’s ten cents saved,’’ remarked Mr. 
Hangon, with much satisfaction. ‘‘Just the 
same as earning it, Eloise.’’ 

‘Yes, dear,’’ answered Mrs. Hangon, stop- 
ping before one of the women selling embroidery 
pieces on the curb. ‘‘Oh, John, I’d like one 
of those so much!”’ 

‘“*How much are they?’’ John asked the woman. 

‘*Three dolla’ an’ fifty cent,’’ exclaimed the woman. 

**She’ll come down,’’ whispered Eloise Hangon. ‘‘She’d 
probably be glad to sell it for thirty cents.’’ 

‘‘No. Come on, dear. Use something else on your center 
table. That’s $3.50 more we’ve saved, making in all $53.60. 
Now we’re going to buy that overcoat for me.’’ 

They went into the store and priced overcoats. ‘‘Too 
much,’’ said Hangon, in reply to every offer. ‘‘I’ll wear my 
last winter’s coat before I’ll pay a hold-up price of $35 for one 
of those things.”’ 

He walked out of the store indignantly, 
snorting, ‘‘Well, anyway, every dark cloud 
has a silver lining, Eloise. That’s $88.60 
I’ve made so far to-day. Let’s go and geta 
bang-up lunch now. This shopping always 
tires me out. I don’t see how you women 
can stand it. Let’s go to some swell place 
and have a fine lunch.’’ 

**But it costs so much, dear!’’ protested 
his wife meekly. 

‘*Well, that’s right, too; but I’ve made 
$88.60 to-day, and I’ve got to get rid of 
some of it.’’ 

**I know, dear; but let’s economize on the 
lunch and put the extra money on my corset. 
A penny saved is a penny earned, you know.’”’ 

**Can’t beat that argument,’’ answered 
Hangon, turning into a cheap lunchroom, 
where they sat side by side on stools and ate 
thirty-five cents’ worth of filling food. 

‘*Well’’—Hangon rubbed his hands as 
they left the place—‘‘a classy meal would 

































































GALLANTRY 


The giri—It must be lovely to be a man-o’-warsman, to fight battles, and to be in danger! 
Tell us about your most exciting engagement. 
The ensign—Why—er—it isn't over. I'm just now in the thick of it! 


have cost me $3.50, counting the tip. There’s $3.15 more 
saved, since we spent only thirty-five cents. Let’s cut out 
shopping and go to a good show now—a two-dollar show.’’ 
‘*‘I’d rather go to vaudeville,’’ said Mrs. Hangon timidly. 
‘*But how about my corset?’’ 
‘*I don’t get a day off every day! Can’t do everything at 
once!’’ cried Huangon. ‘‘What would you pay for a corset?’’ 
‘‘Two-ninety-eight, seeing it’s Friday,’’ said Mrs. Hangon. 











IMPERSONAL 


** Bredern, Ah ain't mentionin’ no names, but if suitin pussons in dis chu’ch 
eber gits to he’ben de Lord ’ll be s’prised to see ’em.’’ 
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The mother—Isn't it lovely in the country! 


————— 
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ing-picture palace and 
planked down the real money 
for two tickets. 

At six o'clock the show 
was over and they hurried 
home to dinner. ‘‘Let’s 
see.’’ Hangon rubbed his 
hands together. ‘‘ Difference 
between paying $4 for two 
seats and twenty cents is 
$3.80. Add that, and we 
have $98.53 I’ve made so 
far, just in this one day. 
Nearly $100 just to-day. 
Why, that would be $600 a 
week, or over $2,500 a 
month! Think of that!’’ 

** And you haven’t spentall 
your money, either,’’ re- 
marked Mrs. Hangon glow- 
ingly, proud to think her 
husband was such a master 
financier. 


*‘Just add that to 
// . what we've saved al- 
Makes $94.73 left. 
I’ve made to-day—not 
a bad day’s salary! 
Here, what’s the mat- 
ter with this show?’’ 
He turned in at a mov- 


UNHAPPINESS 


‘*No, I should say not. I started out 
with $50, and, anyway, I’ve got $49.45 
Expensive—this rushing around 
shopping and lunching and going to shows. 
But, you see, I can afford it. I made 
$98.53 to-day.’’ 

**That ain’t all, John. You just said 
you had $49.45 left. Well, you’ve saved 
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TWICE LENT 
Gladys—Does your husband give you an allowance? 


Dolores—Oh, yes ; but he borrows it before I get a chance to spend any of it. 











The other woman—It would be, but I’m heart-broken. | had to leave Fido at home! 


that, and a dollar saved is a dollar earned. 
That makes $147.98 you’ve made to-day. 
Just think of that! 
as much as the President makes! 


Why, that’s nearly 


—Robert Carlton Brown 


Post-impressionism 


She—Didn’t you admire that picture at 


the International Show of 
the nude lady descending 
the stairs? 

He—Sure! But, say, she 
couldn’t get a job as a chorus 
girl in a million years! 


Slow 


‘*He’s a nice fellow to 

take a girl fishing!’’ 
‘*Why, what did he do?” 
**He fished.’’ 


Simply for Show 


Mary—lIda has a glorious 
lot of silver, hasn’t she? 

Alice—Yes; every time 
I dine there, at the end 
of the meal I find a lot 
of forks left over that I 
haven’t had anything to eat 
with. 
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Grist 


««] SEE the popular young 

author and the popular 
young actress who were mar- 
ried a few months ago have dis- 
agreed as to domesticity and 
separated, and she is going 
back on the stage.’’ 

‘““Yes; but it isn’t so bad, 
after all, for the young author 
probably has got plenty of stuff 
| out of the experience for new 
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Lovely Woman 





A man’s a fool who thinks of 
balking 
A woman when her tongue 
would spin. 
She always says, ‘‘There’s no 
use talking!’’ 
When she intends to start 
right in. 












New Definition 


Helter—What is a theater? 

Skelter—A theater is a place 
where people who have any lin- 
gering respect for the drama go 
to have it removed. 
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3 le! Vanity'’s Ingenuity 
Mary—lIs there any advan- 


A‘*SPRING FANTASY—THE BIG DIPPER tage in changing your style of 
hair dressing so often? 
The Aigrette Alice—Yes; it gives me perpetual ex- 


ERENA has a tender heart cuses for buying now hate. 


A blue and gentle eye; 
She would not step upon a worm, Fudge 

She could not kill a fly. The villain tried the maid to kiss; 
She cannot bear to see a whip From balcony there came no hiss— 

Applied to any steed; You do not understand me? Say! 
She keeps her pocket full of nuts, I saw it at a picture play. 


Her squirrel friends to feed. 


She reads about the birds de- 
stroyed 
By thousands every year, 
To deck Dame Fashion’s swagger 
lid, 
And drops a pitying tear. 
She shelters every homeless pup 
And rescues every cat, 
And yet she wears a snowy-white 
Aigrette upon her hat. 


—Minna Irving 


The Most Devoted 


‘*Who is the one to stick to a fel- 
low to the very last, and who always 
has a deep-down belief in him, no 
matter if every one else does think 
he is no good?’’ 

‘*Himself!’’ 


The Diagnosis 


SURELY NOT 
“Has he a mental affliction?’’ Kindly gent—Willie, aren't you afraid you're late for supper? The younger the practitioner of 


**No, a sentimental one.’”’ Wille—Naw! I got de meat. 
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A MASTERLY HAND, OR A SAFETY RAISER 


Probably Not 


‘ «<GHE’S always doing something origi- 
a." 

‘‘What is her latest achievement in 
that line?’’ 

‘*She’s become engaged by wireless 
telegraphy.’’ 

‘‘IT wonder if she will be satisfied with 
a ringless engagement.’’ 


Judging a Man by His Clothes 


‘*What a mistake it is to judge men by 
their clothes!’’ 

‘Yes. I know a self-made millionaire 
who dresses as well as any of the clerks 
in his establishment. ’’ 


Cruel May 


May—He threatened to drown himself 
if I refused him. 

Bess—What did you 
say? 

May—lI told him he 
couldn’t use me as a 
life preserver. 





If money really 
talks, some men are fond of whispering. 


Doing as She Agreed 


Black—She said on her wedding 
day that she would go through every- 
thing for him. 

White—Well, I guess she has. I 
loaned him a tenspot this morning. 


Success 


He was obscure and friendless when 
He bravely started out; 

But, daily urged ahead by Hope, 

He struggled up the slippery slope, 
And died, at last, of gout. 


His Specialty 
‘‘Mrs. Flipper says her husband 
is a painter. I wonder if he isa 
post-impressionist.’’ 
‘*He whitewashes fences, if that’s 
what you mean.”’ 





any profession, the wiser his look. 







































































Cupid’s Catechism 
For the Perpetual Prima Donna 

Q. Who made you—as you are now, 
A. D. 1913? 

A. I did. 

Q. What are you? 

A. The incarnation of perpetual youth. 

Q. Can you prove it? 

A. I don’t have to; it is publicly ad- 
mitted. 

Q. Were you always as young as you 
are now? 

A. No; I have had three husbands. 

Q. How did you overcome these ob- 
stacles? 

A. By eliminating them. 

Q. Why is a husband? 

A. To demonstrate that even Cupid is 
not always able to let well enough alone. 

Q. Do you really believe in the tender 
passion? 

A. Most assuredly. 

Q. What is your definition of love? 

A. Love is the emotion felt by affluent 
elderly gentlemen for youthful beauty of 
the opposite sex. 

Q. Has youthful beauty, then, no share 
in that emotion? 

A. Oh, yes; but in her case it is called 
gratitude—or curiosity. 

Q. How many times should youthful 
beauty be capable of gratitude—or curi- 
osity? 

A. It is cruel of you, Cupid, to urge 
me to commit myself on that subject! 

Q. Well, then, you’d like me to con- 
tinue indefinitely to drop in when in your 
neighborhood? 

A. Considering that I am the Perpetual 
Prima Donna and the incarnation of per- 
petual youth, your duty is plain. You 
will continue to drop in as long as your 


arrows hold out! —Curtis Dunham 


Figuring 
WELL-KNOWN society woman, who 
had a penchant for being in the pub- 
lic eye, was recently talking over her 
plans with an acquaintance. 

**¥ou’ll get a lot of praise if you bar 
the turkey trot at your coming reception, ’’ 
said her friend. 

**Yes, dear,’’ replied the society 
woman; ‘“‘but I think I’ll get more notice 
in the papers if I don’t.’’ 


Scandalous 


Mrs. Baker—Is the table at your board- 
ing house of unvarying excellence? 


Mrs. Barker—-No; there are days when. 


we don’t hear a word of gossip. 


Pent-up Wit 
First convict—They say it took Milton 
fifteen days to write one page of a book. 
Second convict—That’s nothing! I’ve 
been on one sentence six years, and I’m 
not through yet. 


Temperamental 


‘**I took them to be a theatrical couple.’’ 

‘*Did they wear spats?’’ 

**No; but they certainly had plenty of 
them.”’ 


Doubt 


Barker—Congratulate me, old man! 
My best girl has just accepted me over 
the telephone! 

Candidus—Are you sure she understood 
what you were saying? 


Realism 


Mrs. Hemmandhaw—I am almost heart- 
broken because Ethel wants to become a 
moving-picture actress! What shall I do? 

Mrs. Shimmerpate—If she were my 
daughter, I’d just let her flicker. 


Egg View Note 


Ambrose Cross- 
lots says: ‘‘A pes- 
simist isa feller 
who thinks that 
ev’ry golden oppur- 
tunity is made of 
brass.’”’ 


Another Think 


He—I think there 
are microbes in 
kisses. 

She—Have you 
tried one of mine? 





It is an ill wind 


ia" 





ANOTHER ONE ON 
HEN PECK 
She (as he buttons the last 
one) —I think I ’ll wear that 
other corset. 

































—# 








































Shy on Both 
‘ «THE golden eagle is very rare, isn’t 


it?”’ 
**But I don’t find it any more so than 
just the ordinary ten-dollar bill.’’ 


Literal 


‘*Miss Many Seasons is furious at the 
editor of that society paper.’’ 

se Why?” 

‘*He referred to her as a ‘well-known’ 
beauty.’’ 


Heard on a Street Car 


‘*There’s a conductor on this line who 
can play a tune ringing up the fares.”’ 
‘*He must be a musical conductor.”’ 


The Stingy Variety 


Bess—Chollie is certainly a peach, but 
he won’t give me an engagement ring. 
Jess—-Perhaps he’s a cling stone. 
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ALTRUISTIC 


that blows nobody Lawyer—Now, since we have won this case, I shall consider it a duty to take 


the goods. 


a lively interest in your half, I assure you. 
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BIG AND 


se] ID YOU enjoy the hunt, captain?’’ 

It had been a fox hunt, so called, at Gorsemead, the es- 
tate of Jodab Gingermill, a rich American, within an hour’s 
ride of New York, where the money came from. 

Captain Jack Dawes-Hurtington was a guest. Miss Doro- 
thea Gingermill was of marriageable age. The captain thought 
it would be a good thing for both of them to change her name. 

The question was asked by Mrs. Hungerford, an attractive 
widow, who would marry again without involving an eligible 
party to such a scheme in a chase for the honor. She had trav- 
eled a bit abroad, spoke French like a native American, and 
was a sort of chaperon and dispenser of deportment to Miss 
Gingermill, who usually sat with her pretty mouth open in 
wonder, as she did at the moment in studying the captain. 
Miss Gingermill was tender-hearted and quite ingenuous. 

‘*Really, ladies,’’ replied the captain, ‘‘I feah there is no 
hunting worthy the name hereabouts!’’ 

‘“‘Then the foxes got away?’’ queried Miss Gingermill, in a 
tone that suggested she might belong to some society for pre- 
venting cruelty to animals. 

‘*‘Aw—aw—really, I cawn’t say,’ 
“We didn’t—aw—glimpse one of the little beasts at all 
And with a well-bred gesture which implied a request for per- 
mission to light a cigarette and the granting thereof, he lita 
cigarette in a manner which, if closely imitated, would seta 
clubman in this benighted land above his fellows or make the 
reputation of an otherwise mediocre play-actor. 

Captain Jack Dawes-Hurtington was the glass of fashion, 
if not the mold of form according to symmetry standards. 
Young fellows in the clubs to which the captain had cards 
took less note of his somewhat Gothic architecture than 
they did of his scenic equipment. Of clothes he had so many 
changes, suited to so many occasions, that he embodied a sar- 
torial motion picture of endless variety. And his manner 
steadily caused a revision of attitudes and polite slang in the 
select circle in which he moved. It is true that no society 
woman with whom he had yet come in contact raved over him 
as a thing of beauty; yet he filled the sex with amazement by 
his eccentric aplomb and his seeming unconcern for anything on 
earth, in the heavens or in thedeeps. When he laughed—as he 
assumed to do after his remark about not having seen the fox 
—the sound was like the subdued cackle of a hen, emitted with 
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responded the captain. 
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SMALL GAME 


that ventriloquial skill which does not even slightly disturb the 
risible muscles. No matter how internally hilarious he might 
be, the captain never cracked a smile. In a society not yet 
polished, he was a wonder. 

‘*But I understand you have been something of a hunter,’’ 
insinuated Mrs. Hungerford. 

‘Oh, yaas, I believe so,’’ drawled the captain. ‘‘I’ve 
potted tigahs in the Punjab, and have trophies of elephants, 
lions and hippopotami met in Awfrica, while I’ve participated 
in lightah sport with the hyena, the giraffe, the jackal and 
othah beasts in various regions.’’ 

‘*But you always had the animals at a disadvantage, didn’t 
you?’’ innocently asked Miss Dorothea. 

‘*Haw-haw!’’ cackled the captain. ‘‘Clevah, bah Jove! If 
I hadn’t, don’t you know, I wouldn’t be heah!’’ 

‘But you hunt, don’t you, for sport—for excitement?’’ per- 
sisted Miss Dorothea. 

‘*Aw—aw—yaas. No othah object, I assure you!’’ 

‘*Well, wouldn’t there have been more sport—more excite- 
ment—if you had left your guns and things behind?’’ 

The captain looked puzzled for a moment. ‘‘You—ah— 
seem to be fribbling!’’ 

**Fribbling?”’ 

‘*Yaas. Spoofing. Chawfing, don’t you know! Hunting, 
my deah young lady, has been the vocation or the pleasyah of — 
aw—man from antiquity -from times when the ancients went 
forth to beasts with nothing but the javelin, don’t you know!”’’ 

There was a call for the captain to settle a little technical 
matter about to-morrow’s pursuit of the fox. He excused 
himself to the ladies with geometrical grace. 

‘*My dear,’’ said Mrs. Hungerford, after he had gone, ‘‘the 
captain is a very brave man.’’ 

‘*Is he?’’ asked Miss Dorothea. 

**Yes. And he wants to marry you.”’ 

‘‘Does he? He hasn’t asked me.”’ 

‘‘But if he should propose ?’’ 

‘‘T might marry him on one condition.’ 

**What condition?’’ 

‘‘Well, he has asked me to the circus. He may propose 
there. If he does, I shall accept him after he has vaulted into 
the arena during the grand parade and killed the largest 
elephant with a javelin.’’ 


J. A. Waldron 
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Le ef WF The Unselfishness 
Q Ae . * 
fo} ane By Barbara Blair of Alicia 
. M ISS ALICIA SHARPLEY 
swept dramatically into 
the bedroom of her best friend, 
Miss Grace Carberry, and with 
tense features and tragic eyes 
dropped gracefully into the most 
comfortable chair in the room. 
*“*I have come to you for ad- 
vice, dear,’’ and, tossing her 
sables on the bed, she looked at 
the other with somber eyes. 
*“*I am breaking my heart.”’ 
*“‘What! Again?’’ Miss Car- 
berry’s tone was skeptical and 
her smile incredulous. ‘‘Who is 
he this time?’’ Her slim white 
arms fluttered out of her loose 
kimono sleeves and clasped her silken knees. She leaned for- 
ward, her charming face alight with interest. 

**I don’t see how you can say that, dear,’’ and Miss Sharp- 
ley looked at her with sad reproach. ‘‘It is true I have per- 
mitted other men to take me out, I have perhaps accepted 
their attentions, worn their rings and smiled on their undying 
affection while it lasted; but you know that Harold is the only 
man I have really loved. Yet I must give him up; for his 
own sake, I must give poor Harold up,’’ and Alicia sighed 
heartbreakingly. ‘‘You see, every time poor Harold takes me 
out, I know he is spending almost a week’s salary on one even- 
ing’s amusement for me, and it makes me so unhappy! If I 
were as selfish as some of the girls, I should never. think of it.’’ 

*“*Why not suggest his entertaining you more simply?’’ 

**How can you think of such a thing, dear?’’ Alicia opened 
wide her sapphire eyes in pained surprise. ‘‘Sometimes, dear, 
you don’t seem to understand me at all. There are only certain 
places to which one can go. 


Besides, think how it would hurt 
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WOMAN'S RIGHTS CLUB NOTE 
Miss Brown took the chair 
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FOOTSTEPS 


poor, dear Harold’s business interests if he should be seen with 
me at some cheap place! Consider how it would hurt him with 
the other men! And what would the girls think of him? I 
have thought of all these things very carefully, and, having only 
dear Harold’s interests at heart, I have decided it is best to 
give him up.”’ 

**You are so unselfish, dear!’’ and Grace smiled comprehend- 
ingly. ‘*Who is the other man?’’ 

**‘Which would you rather do, dear?’’ and sighing heavily, 
Alicia looked at her friend with sad, tear-wet eyes. ‘‘Marrya 
poor man you loved or a rich man who loved you?”’ 

‘I? Oh, I should marry the man I loved, rich or poor!’’ 





A CRUEL KINDNESS 


Hostess—Do try this chair. It’s really quite comfortable for an antique 
laughed the other. ‘‘But, then, you see, dear, I am not so un- 
selfish as you. I should be thinking only of my own happiness.” 

**I can’t do that,’’? and Alicia shook her head regretfully. 
**I must think of Harold’s happiness as well as mine.’’ 

**Then I shouldn’t marry him, dear.’’ 

**You see, if I married him, the poor boy would have to 
work so hard to give me everything I wanted, and even then,” 
thoughtfully, ‘‘he wouldn’t be able to give me all I wanted.”’ 

*‘IT understand you perfectly, dear,’’ and Grace smiled sym- 
pathetically. 

**But if I marry Mr. Harcourt, I can have everything I 
want without any sacrifice or exertion on his part. I should 


































“I SHOULD LIKE A SAMPLE OF CLOTH FOR A BATHING SUIT” 


never be made unhappy at the thought of for poor Harold’s sake, to turn aside from T# ERE may be very good reasons why 


my pleasure being his personal sacrifice. the pleadings of my own heart and think some persons don’t marry, just as 
It realiy does not seem just to Harold only of Harold while I marry Mr. Har- there are very good reasons why other 
that I should let him make this greatsac-  court.’’ people don’t get rich, 
rifice, does it, dear?’’ “You are so unselfish, 

**No, I am sure it is not, Alicia.’’ Alicia!’’ sighed the other. 


“Even now I am bracing myself to For a moment there was 
make this great, this supreme sacrifice _ silence. 

“Is that Harold’s ring, 
dear?’’ 

‘‘Grace, sometimes you 
seem utterly lacking in all 
finer feeling! Do you think 
I would accept a priceless - 
ring like this from poor 
Harold, who never could save 
up enough money for it? 
Mr. Harcourt gave me the 
ring. It meant no sacrifice 
to him. Poor Harold! I 
have always thought of his 
limitations.”’ 

**Dear Alicia,’’ murmured 
Grace sweetly, ‘‘you are so 
unselfish !’’ 


Something Due Him 


Ned—You say some con- 
sideration is due you from 
Miss Petite? 

Ted—Yes; I’ve placed an ' 
attachment on her. **MOULTING”’ SIGNS OF SPRING 





ON THE SQUARE, BUT NOT ON THE LEVEL 
A Cubist Poem 


—J. B. Dorman. 
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SWEET, 


Adeline—| "ve heard so much about Stella. 
if the is the a sort? 


The Crocus 


{The Crocus, in cla mythology, was in love with 1 ele—Dear, | don't believe half | know about her 
goddess Smilax His we being unrequited, he w 
changed by the gods into the saffron plant. ] SF 
ROCUS, they say, was a_ lovelorn ZY 
<< 


youth, 
Desperately fond of Miss Smilax fair; 
But she loved another, to tell the truth 
And gave poor Crocus the distant stare. 
With his love thus spurned, this foolish 
fellow 
Pestered the gods till they 
yellow. 


turned him 


In these modern days, 
For a while, at least, 
blue; 
But before 
unfurl, 
You can bet he’d have found another gir]! 


poor Crocus true, 
might feel quite 


their wrath the gods could 


Jennie Olivia Starkey 


Numbered 


mover did you 





**What 
year?”’ the wife asked. Ni, 
**‘The same old man,’ 


* replied hubby. Yj 
**You know he has the combination of Uf 


our numbered furniture. 


As Is Often the Case 


engage this “/’, 


& Bice. 


Pretty stenographer—If I marry you, I WISDOM 
give up a salary of twenty-five dollars a He—lIf you had two wishes, what would you 
week. wish for ? . 

Arthur Goodlooks—Not at all! As a She—Well, I'd wish to get married. 


He—That ’s one. 
: She—And I ‘d save the other till I saw how he 
Ing. turned out 


special privilege, you may keep on work- 


SWEET GIRLS! 


1 wonder 























Foxy Dad 


ON, why don’t you play circus? It’s 
great fun. First, you make a 
sawdust ring.’’ 
**Where’ll I get any sawdust, dad?”’ 
‘*Here’s the saw. Just saw some of 
that cordwood into stove lengths. You 
can have all the sawdust you make.’’ 


Superfluous 


Canvasser—The fame of this little de- 
vice has become a household word. 

Householder—Take it away! Too many 
words in this household now. 


Poor Understanding 


Said the manager, brisk, of a burlesque 
show, 

To a bow-legged girl, ‘‘ You’ll have to go. 

You sing and dance as well as you should, 

But your understanding is far from good.”’ 


Another Definition 


‘Pop, what’s ‘poise’? 

‘*Poise, my son, is when a man can 
pick up a pretty woman's handkerchief 
in a street car, and then look at the other 
passengers without feeling and acting 
like a fool.”’ 


Optimism in Its Last Stage 


Sitting in silence, meditating over the 
things she must not say to hurt her neigh- 
bors’ feelings. 

















The Showing Up of the Ant 


T LAST the ant has been found out. 
A Heidelberg professor who has 
been investigating the ant has given her 
a black eye. The ant isn’t the perfect 
thing we have been led to believe. Her 
closet door is bulging out at the bottom 
with skeletons. It wouldn’t do for her 
to go before the Pujo committee. 
Ants keep plant lice or aphides just as 
we keep cows. They stroke their flanks 
with their feelers, until a large, clear 
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they will have to go with that horrible 
picture before them. 

Weary of his rude jesting, the dissolute 
ant at last goes stumbling home, looking 
around in a dull way for his hole, leaning 
back against a trunk of grass, ready to 
pop into it when it comes around. When 
the night roundsman finds him, he be- 
comes sour and sullen, and often lunges 
heavily at the officer’s head, until the 
reserves have to be called out. Then he 
is thrown into prison until he sobers up. 
When he comes back, a 








bandage sagging over his 
eye, his broken-hearted 
wife receives him in silence, 
sobbing in the corner as if 
her heart would break. Then 
remorse sets in, and he 
works hard for days, the 
acme of kindness to his 





“THE DISSOLUTE ANT AT LAST GOES STUMBLING HOME.” 


drop of liquid issues from each insect; 
this the ant drinks with great gusto, 
smacking the lips in a very unladylike 
manner. These aphides are the milk 
cows of the ants. The ants take careful 
care of their milk cows, herding them, 
erecting solid walls and building pavil- 
ions around them, jealously guarding 
them from their foes. 

The aphides are praiseworthy institu- 
tions, but, alas! the ants milk a certain 
beetle which secretes a juice that makes 
them intoxicated. An ant with a grown 
family and well ‘thought of by his neigh- 
bors will slip out and go to a corner bee- 
tle, stroke his flank till he yields the 
clear drop, and then go stumbling back 
home, singing ribald songs and making 
coarse remarks wholly unworthy of his 
finer and better nature. So hilarious 
does he become that he doesn’t give a 
whoop who sees him, often insulting 
women and children on the public streets 
by elbowing them off into the gutter. 
Often he will snatch delicacies from the 
hands of children and go reeling down the 
street, his own hands up to his nose, 
making faces. The little ant children 
stand there, big-eyed and innocent, before 
this revolting sight, it making such a 


deep impression on their plastic minds 
that they will never be able to erase it 
from their memory. 


All through life 


helpmeet. At last she gives 
up talking about going home 
to mother, forgives, and the 
sun is out in all its splendid refulgence. 

They are as happy as two children ina 
sun parlor, until one evening he goes 
down to the corner to hear the latest 
news and falls in with roistering compan- 
ions. Then all of them swagger down 
the street, until they come upon a party 
of beetles. All this time his life partner 
is at home, with a pinched and drawn 
face, peering anxiously into the gloam- 
ing, just because her mate is a jolly good 
fellow. Oh, the bitterness of 
it! Homes are wrecked and 
hearts are wrenched. The life 
of ants is not the happy one 
some scientists have pictured 
it to be. 

On top of this, the German 
professor points out they are 
very vain about their looks. 
The pismire is always rub- 
bing his face with his anten- 
ne and saying, ‘‘Don’t you think I 
have a good complexion?’’ or putting 
her hands on her hips and asking, 
‘*How do you like my pedicel? Do you 
think I ought to take hot baths for it?’’ 

We are glad that the hymenopterous 
members of the family Formicid@2 aren’t 
all they are cracked up to be. We don’t 
want Ibid to tell us to go to the ant, thou 
sluggard, consider her ways and become 
wise any more. We’re wise to ’em now. 
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Sassafras Tea 


A MAN in Joplin, Mo., says that he 
has lived to be ninety-two years old 
by drinking sassafras tea. 

We have lived in Missouri ourself, and, 
worse than that, we have tasted sassafras 
tea. We don’t envy the Joplin gentle- 
man in the least. Our father always 
liked sassafras tea—that is, he always 
liked for us totake it. Hesaid it thinned 
the blood in the spring; then he would 
catch us, hold both of our hands, and 
proceed to thin our blood. He would 
pour the tea down our throat and hold our 
nose till we had to breathe and swallow 
it. We would yell at the top of our 
voice and tell him we would rather have 
blood like molasses than take any more 
of that tea; but he would only reach for 
another cup and our nose. Mother would 
stand there sad, but cheering us by tell- 
ing us how much better we would feel 
after our blood got thin, and how all 
growing boys needed it, and how Susan 
took it without a word. 

If you would listen to father, you 
would think our blood was as thick as 
sausage and that we’d never see May 
flowers unless he held our nose twice a 
day. Father was good at that. He 
didn’t know anything about jiu-jitsu or 
half-nelsons; but when he reached for us 
to have our blood thinned, we couldn’t 
lift an eyebrow until the last bit of sas- 
safras was drained. 








“HE WOULD POUR TEA DOWN OUR THROAT AND HOLD OUR NOSE.” 


It took a surprising amount of sassa- 
fras to thin a person’s blood; it seemed 
enough to us to raise Clear Creek before 
father would say, ‘‘Well, son, the tea 
seems to be doing its work. You can 
stop now and take it only every other 
day.”’ 

Yes, we have had experience with sas- 
safras tea, and that man in Missouri can 
talk it up as much as he wants to—we 
prefer a natural death at an early age. 




















































THE Anti-Suffrage Society forbids its, 

members to say, ‘‘Woman suffrage 
is coming!’’ That’s right—it shows a 
lack of originality to use the same slogan 
as the suffragists, and how can they ex- 
pect to raise money for a campaign 
against a sure thing? 


The anti-suffragists are making a post- 
card canvass to show how many women 
~do and do not want to vote, and the suf- 
fragists are going to find out how many 
men do and do not want women to vote. 
While the “‘antis’’ have been busy send- 


have been persuading the Legislatures to 
submit+ the question to the bona-fide 
voters. As a result, this has been done 
this winter in Michigan, Missouri, North 
and South Dakota, Montana and Nevada, 
with several other States soon to be heard 
from! 

Before and after taking was strikingly 
illustrated by the Missouri Legislature 
in its action on the woman- suffrage 
amendment. The senate adjourned to 
the assembly chamber to hear the women 
present their case. The committees re- 
ported unanimously infavor. Both houses 
adopted the report by large majorities. 

Then St. Louis suddenly got busy, and 
the Legislature rescinded its action! It 
heard its master’s voice! 


His name is Abnel—a German doctor 
who has made a discovery. ‘‘The world’s 
well-being is threatened by the adoration 
of suffragists for dissolute men. The 
clinging, domestic women are naturally 
attracted to strong men.’’ Of course— 
the men would have to be strong to sup- 
port their weight. ‘‘But the women pol- 
iticians have lost the selective instinct,’’ 
he says. ‘‘They flutter toward the Don 
Juans like moths and are consumed be- 
fore they realize their own folly.’’ Yes, 
people notice this in those Western States 
—a perfect holocaust as soon as women 
get the ballot. That is why the Don 
Juans always vote against it—they would 
feel so dreadfully helpless with all the 
women politicians fluttering toward them 
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ing out their little cards, the suffragists: 
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By IDA HUSTED HARPER 





like moths or locusts or something. But 
since woman suffrage cannot be pre- 
vented, it’s up to Dr. Abnel to invent a 
toxin and hurry over to the United States. 

The first act of Alaska’s new Legisla- 
ture was to confer the full suffrage on 
all qualified women, which a territorial 
Legislature may do without submitting 
the question to the voters. There are 























A JOB FOR TWO 


many white women in Alaska as capable 
of voting wisely as are the men, and all 
will now have the same opportunity of 
developing along with the Territory. 
There will be better laws and better en- 
forcement because of woman suffrage, 
and its legislative body has shown a 
spirit of progress and justice which am- 
ply justifies its existence. 


At the anti-suffrage headquarters 
opened in Washington at the time of the 
parade, they announced that during the 
first four days two thousand persons reg- 
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istered. Some of the suffrage mathe- 
maticians figured out thgt this would 
mean a registration of more than one 
person every minute for eight hours of 
every day—a manifest absurdity. It 
seems sometimes as if the sole object of 
the suffragists was to be disagreeable. 


This is a very little world! From an 
exile’s prison on an island in a river of 
Siberia, Catharine Breshnovsky sends con- 
gratulations to American women on the 
victories for woman suffrage! 


The high-school faculty in an Ohio 
town has forbidden the girls to play 
basketball, because it is so dreadfully 
immodest. No wonder they defeated 
woman suffrage in that State last fall! 
Do they allow the women to goon the 
street unveiled? 


The Anti’s Point of View 


HE HAD a little husband she’d ac- 
quired in days of yore. 
(She got him with a trading stamp in 
some department store, 
Before she was a suffragette—a long, 
long time before !) 


She had a little auto—she won it as a 
prize 

(Through writing the best essay on ‘‘ Why 
Men Should Make the Pies)— 

A sample, it was added, of how some 
firms advertise. 


She had a small apartment, furnished 
strictly up to date. 

(She got the household bric-a-brac with 
breakfast food she ate; 

’Twas added, incidentally, her appetite 
was great.) 


She had a little baby that she got the 
good old way. 

(A bird on one leg left it as a sort of 
joke one day— 

A little suffragettette that would rather 
vote than play.) 


I’ve never chanced to meet her, but I 
know all this is true, 

Because the antis say so, and the antis 
are true blue. . 

They told me all about her—and this was 

their point of view.—Lurana Sheldon. 
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Across the Fields with Lucy 


I CROSSED the fields with Lucy, when 
blossoms fluttered there; 
The glad birds gave her greeting, blithe 
breezes tossed her hair. 
In fairest mid-May weather, when all the 
scene was gay, 
We crossed the fields together and went 
the longest way. 


The willows, bending over the tuneful 
rivulet, 

May lean as if in gladness to hear its 
tinkling yet; 

But, oh! its music never shall charm in 
future Mays, 

As when I paused with Lucy to listen 
and to praise. 


From branches gently swaying pink pet- 
als may be blown, 

As when we went a-Maying and tarried 
long alone; 

But, oh! the scene can never again be 
half as fair, 

As when she was the sweetest of all the 
blossoms there. 


The breezes envied Lucy the gladness of 
her sighs, 

And love was in her whisper and laughter 
in her eyes. 

In fairest mid-May weather, when all the 
scene was gay, 

We crossed the fields together and went 
the longest way. 


I'll cross no more with Lucy nor pause 
beside the stream, 

As when we two had leisure to listen and 
to dream; 

For, oh! her father waited for Lucy and 
her ‘‘prince,’’ 

And I have always hated the old man ever 
since. —S. E. Kiser. 


Hereafter 


Women who think about nothing but 
clothes will have a lot of time on their 
hands when their outfit consists of a robe 
and a halo. 


In the Shopping District 


Small boy (to his mother, who is buy- 
ing a hat)—Why do hats cost more than 
houses ? 

Mother—What makes you think they 
do, Bobbie? 

Small boy— Well, that sign says, ‘‘ Hats, 
$10 up,’’ and I saw a sign yesterday that 
said, ‘‘Houses, $10 down.”’ 


The Difference 


Matrimonial agent—What kind of a 
husband do you want? 

Girl—One who doesn’t smoke, drink or 
Swear, who brings me chocolates, and 
takes me to theaters and restaurants 
every day. 

Matrimonial agent—You don’t want a 
busband. What you want is a beau. 


Heredity 


“Why does that darned old hen always 
Want to roost on a letter box?’’ 
“She was hatched from a parcel-post 
egg.’’ 








In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. It will be appreciated. 
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CINGSFORD 


CORN STARCH 


N hot weather especially, be sure to keep Kingsford’s Corn 

| Starch always at hand. It will add many dainty palatable 

dishes to your summer menu—nutritious, while light and 
wholly digestible. 


When you order Kingsford’s, see that you are given Kzngs- 
ford’s; not ordinary Corn Starches and inferior substitutes, which 
are sold at the same price as Kingsford’s. 

Pastry Flour—Prepare your own pastry flour by adding Kingsford’s Corn 


Starch to regular bread flour in proportions of one part Kingsford’s Corn Starch to . 
five parts flour, sift together three times. 


The addition of corn starch reduces the percentage of gluten which often causes 
cake to be tough. 

Kingsford’s is the principal Corn Starch of this country—prepared so carefully 
that it has maintained its superiority for more than sixty years. 


Send your name for our new Corn Products Cook Book, with the latest recipes for the 
use of Kingsford’s Corn Starch and Karo Syrup. Handsomely illustrated in color. 


CORN PRODUCTS REFINING CO. 


Dept. U NEW YORK P. O. Box 161 





By all means, Try Karo 


in your Preserving this Year 


HE secret of getting jams, jellies, 
"T preserves and canned fruits mel- 

low and rich is to blend the sweet- 
ening perfectly with the fruit. 

Now that you can get Karo Crystal 
White, you will find that the use of 
part Karo with the sugar in your 
preserving syrup will not only give you 
more uniformly good preserves, but will 
save you a great deal of time and bother. 

Karo better blends the sugar syrup 
with the fruit juices, develops fruit flavor 
in perfection — prevents candying or 
crystallizing of jellies and jams. 

Get Karo Crystal White from your 
grocer. Make your preserving syrup as 





described in our Karo Preserving Book. fectly. We shall be glad to send you a copy 
This book tells the surest methods for FREE—just send us your name on a post card. 
putting up every kind of fruit—and ster- Send for your FREE COPY, Karo Preserving 
ilizing preserves so they will keep per- Book. 


CORN PRODUCTS REFINING CO., Dept. U, New York, P. O. Box 161 




















ners have changed, but 


Old Overholt Rye 


**Same for 100 Years’ 
has remained uniform in quality and 


purity for over a century. Honestly 
distilled from the first, it has delight- 
ed the taste and won the approval 
of men for generation > 
after generation. 


A Straight Rye Whiskey 


A. OVERHOLT & CO, 
Pittsburgh, 



















SCHULTZ 


GINGER ALE 
Particularly Prepared 
for Particular People 
From your dealer or sent direct 


CARL H. SCHULTZ 
430-444 First Ave., N.Y. City 
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For its exquisite flavor. 
The choice of all men 
who know good whiskey. 


Dui a 


veeepnier HCORDLOTONTON I DDG, 


BERNHEIM DISTILLING CO. 
Louisville, Ky. and 
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With The College Wits 
Motion Pictures 
A henpecked old man, so we’ve heard, 
Took in every show that occurred. 
When asked why, said he, 
**In the films that you see, 


The women say never a word.’”’ 
—California Pelican. 


The Real Attraction—Sue—They say 
Miss Screacher is a beautiful singer. 

Cholly—Yes; and it’s a good thing she 
is, for no one would listen to the noise 
she makes if she weren’t.—Princeton 
Tiger. 


He Got His—‘‘Dear Clara,’’ wrote the 
young man, ‘‘pardon me, but I’m getting 
so forgetful! I proposed to you last 
night, but really forgot whether you said 
yes or no.’”’ 

**Dear Will,’’ she replied by note, ‘‘so 
glad to hear from you! I knew that I 
said no to some one last night, but I had 
forgotten who it was.’’—Michigan Gar- 


goyle. 





A Club Sandwich. 
—Harvard Lampoon. 


The Forgetful Fellow 
A young man whose first name was Jas. 
Got away with a lot with the das. ; 
But he wasn’t so much, 
For he’s always in Dutch, 
Since he could not remember their nas. 
— Williams Purple Cow. 


Compassion—Rose—He said he would 
kiss me or die in the attempt. 

Marie—Well? 

Rose—He has no life insurance, and I 
pitied his poor old mother.—Ohio State 
Sun-Dial. 

One in the Dark—Laymahn—They’ve 
passed a law against parlor matches. 

Ponthiff—That’s good! Let ’em get 
married in church, say I.—Dartmouth 
Jack vo’ Lantern. 


Good-night!—-George—Yes, dear; any- 
thing you say goes. 

Marguerite (bored to death)—George! 
—Columbia Jester. 


Fooled! He Bit—‘‘Yes, I told father 
that white poker chip I dropped was a 
peppermint tablet.’’ 

**Did he swallow it?’’—Hobart Herald. 


Of Course—‘‘ What kind of men do you 
think make the best husbands?’’ 

‘‘Married men.’*— Williams Purple 
Cow. 


In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. It will be appreciated. 
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the HIGHER ATTRIBUTES 


of musical art—all the requisites of 
player-piano excellence—these and more, 
are all possessions of the 


1 ehning 










Re, PLAYER 
ANO 1 
“With the tone you can't forget" | | 


Proof outweighs claims. So then, the 
Behning has much the advantage by its - 
own “evidence,” and it’s to your advan- 
tage to know Behning truths before you 
buy a player-piano. Let's show you “the |B 
evidence.”” | 
| 





















If you are interested, write us and we will notify 
you, where in your town you can see and hear the 
Behning small Grand, Upright or Piayer-Piano, 








Cash or convenient terms. Liberal allowance on 
old pianus. Bvoklet on request. 


42 FIFTH AVENUE 
Entrance 38th St., N. Y. 


| BEHNING PIANO CO. 
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9 Press Cutting Bureau 
willsenu you all newspaper clippings 
which may appear about you, your 

friends, or any subject on which you may want to be “up 
to date.” Every newspaper and periodical of importance 
in the United States and Europe is searched. Terms, 
$5.00 for 100 notices. HENRY ROMEIKE, 106-110 Seventh 
Avenue, New York. 













Pure White— 
dazzling —bril- 
liancy guUaran- 
teed forever—only rival of costly dia- 
mond at fraction of its cost— Next to 
Diamond hardest of all gems,—cuts 
ee. stands acid, filing and fire tests 
erne Ruby—A Noble Gem—anex 
qguisite princely cift at modest cost. 
‘erne Sapphire-— As beautiful as the 
finest Burmah. All real—not imitation, but created scientificaily 
by the Oxru-Hyaric process. 
Verne Cultured Pearl—The wonder of the Orient—charming, 
fascinating—made by Nature but controlled by man—genuine but 
not prohibitive in price. Al/ set in +4k Solid Gold rings, earrings, 
pins and studs. Sent on approval—eramine before buyiny. Write 
for our booklet, “ The Story of the Ruby.” 
VERNE GEM CO., 104 Washington Ave., Scranton, Pa. 











A Modern Twentieth Century Hotel 


Hotel Imperial 


Broadway at 31st and 32d Streets 
New York City 


OR convenience of location—one 
F block from Pennsylvania Station, 
within six minutes of new Grand 
Central Terminal, convenient to the 
32d Street Station of the Hudson River 
Tubes (just across the street), also to 
the new Shopping district and Theatres 
For excellence of cuisine and effi- 
cient yet unobtrusive service 
For refined, comfortable and luxu- 
rious surroundings 
For its atmosphere of hospitality and 
the desire of its management to cater 
to the comfort of its guests 
In short 
For a hotel charging moderate rates, 
yet offering the utmost in service and 
comfort, Hotel Imperial cannot be 
excelled. 
RATES: 
Rooms with use of bath, - - $2.00 and up 
Rooms with connecting private bath, $2.50 and up 


ROBERT STAFFORD COPELAND TOWNSEND 
Proprietor Manager 
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Stories ‘With Smiles 


The Wonderful Baby— Everybody’s 
baby being the most wonderful kid in the 
world, one can easily appreciate a story 
told a few days ago by Senator Paynter, 
of Kentucky. 

A man named Jones and a man named 
Smith met on a street corner one after- 
noon, and, after talking politics, suffra- 
gettes and the high cost of living, the 
conversation turned to kids. 

‘*How about that baby of yours?’’ asked 
Jones. ‘‘Is he doing any talking yet?’’ 

‘*‘No,”’ replied Smith. ‘‘Outside of 
‘Da, da,’ his vocabulary is not very ex- 
tensive. Can yours talk?’’ 

‘*Well, I should say so!’’ was the proud 
rejoinder of Jones. ‘‘Talks like a parrot. 
Has got his mother chirped to a stand- 
still. {[ suppose yours is able to walk?’’ 

““No,’’ responded Smith, just a little 
sadly. ‘‘He hasn’t taken a step yet.’’ 

“Not taken a step!’’ exclaimed Jones, 
with a life-size expression of amazement. 
“Why, he is a good bit older than mine, 
and mine is toddling all around!’’ 

“I don’t doubt it,’’ peevishly responded 
Smith, who was getting a trifle wearied; 
“and by the way, Jones, does he use a 
safety razor or one of the old-fashioned 
kind?”’—Philadelphia Telegraph. 


His Occupation — Governor Carey, of 
Wyoming, while ona recent Eastern trip, 
was present at a social affair where a 
couple of the guests referred to court 
procedure and spoke of the exacting atti- 
tude of the lawyers in examining a wit- 
ness, 

One of the guests said he was inclined 
to think that some lawyers went the limit 
in the matter of questioning, and the 
Governor remarked that he was reminded 
of a case that had come under his ob- 
servation. 

A witness in a particular case had been 
examined by the lawyer of the plaintiff, 
the Governor said, and was turned over 
to the lawyer for the defense for cross- 
examination. 

“Now, then, Mr. Smith,”’ began the 
legal one, ‘‘what did I understand you to 
say that your occupation is?”’ 

“Iam a piano finisher,’’ answered the 

Witness. 
“a, Ve I see,’’ persisted the lawyer; 
but you must be more definite. Do you 
polish them or do you move them?’’— 
Philadelphia Telegraph. 


Marvels of Creation — ‘‘A Scotch 
Preacher had been abroad, and when he 
came back he was preaching to his con- 
gregation on the marvels he had seen,”’ 
said the Rev. W. T. Dorward, Tabernacle 
Baptist Church, at a banquet the other 
night. 

“He wound up with this: ‘And the 
same Creator Who made the vast ocean 
made the dewdrop. The same Creator 


Who made the mountain made the peb- 
ble. Yes, and that same Creator Who 
made me made a daisy !’’—Milwaukee 
Journal. 









































‘a 














best protection against light. 


make for purity. 


Why don’t you? 








That Made 





Light starts decay even in pure beer. 


“While beer quickly deteriorates when it is exposed to direct sun- 
light, such deterioration, although greatly retarded, will event- 
ually take place in diffused light.*** Beer exposed to the rays of 
the sun will very quickly acquire the so-called ‘skunk taste’. 


Extract from Proceedings of the Second International Brewers’ Congress 
held in Chicago October 19-21, 1911. Vol. 1, page 300 


We have adopted every invention, every idea that could 


The Brown Bottle is only another step in Schlitz progress. 


Our beer was first brewed in a hut. Today our agencies 


dot the earth. Our output exceeds a million barrels a year. 
More and more people every year are drinking Schlitz. 


7 oe Beer | 
Milwaukee Famous: 
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Taste or Odor 


That offensive taste and odor in some beers is easily avoided. 
























“SKUNKY” 


Dark glass gives the 
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See that crown or 
cork is branded 
** Schiitz.’” 


33-M 
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Huge Merriment For Delighted Readers 


Send at once for the 


2 Popular Humourous Poems, 
One called 


“The Taming of the 
Militant Suffragette!” 


(Or “Eva’s Swishing!”) 





And the other 
“A Spanking Dream!” 
Both Poems (Jilustrated) For 50 Cents 
Sam Field 


High Street, Stratford on Avon, England 
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Georgian Terrace Hotel 


Atlanta’s new million dollar hotel, at Peachtree and 
Ponce de Leon Avenue. 

European plan. with an excellent cuisine. 
bath, from $1.50, with bath, from $2.50. 

Situated in the best residential district, beyond dis- 
turbances of city traffic and smoke, and onl y a few 
minutes from both depots. Over a thousand feet above 
sea level, with a perfect climate. 

Conceded by all to be the most palatial, comfortable 
and up-to-date hotel in the entire south. 

A delightful stopping off place for tourists. Fine 
automobile roads. 





Without 


Golf 
ALBERT R. KEEN, Manager 











In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. It will be appreciated. 























WASHINGTON, D. C. 
**The Hotel of American Ideals.’’ 


HOTEL POWHATAN 


Pennsylvania Ave., at 18th & H Sts. 
New, Fireproof. European Plan. 


Rooms, detached bath, $1.50, $2.00 upw. 
Rooms, private bath, $2.50, $3.00 upw. 


100% Fire, Germ and Dust Proof 


Two blocks from White House, and Near All 


Points of Interest. 


Write for Souvenir Book- 
let E, with Map. Manager. 


CLIFFORD M. LEWIS 














Pears 


Everyone admires a clear 
complexion. It’s an open 
secret that Pears’ Soap has 
brought the glow of health to 


millions of fair faces. 
Sold in America and every other country. 









the age; a dazzling. scintillating gem 


Approval; See 








A Real Gem Full of Fire and Brilliancy 


The most remarkable scientific discovery of 


sian Gems have the fiery beauty of genuine 
diamonds ; will cut glass and retain their bril 
liancy; guaranteed for 20 years. Set only in 
* |genuine solid gold I4k mountings Sent on 
Them Refore Paying. Write 

al Iliustrated Price List. PARISIAN 

= uO. ©0,, Dept. a 621 Broadway,.New York. 
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VIEW BOOK 
30 TORNADO PICTURES 


15 Post Cards of ‘OMAHA STORM 


> Cents — 








Megeath Stati 


Omaha, Neb. 















Best bait ever used for attracting all kind 
the finny beauties. Over 60,000 
Sy... season. Price 25c, 50c and 


Fish Bite 


like hungry wolves and keep you busy pulling 
them out, whenever or wherever you use our 
MAGIC FISH LURE BAIT. 


boxes sold last 
$1. Positively 


= special offer of one box to help introduce it. 
Louis, Mo. 


is of 





~ J, F. GREGORY, Dept G, St. 





HOTEL ALBERT 


11TH STREET AND UNIVERSITY PLACE 
One Block West of Broadway 
NEW YORK CITY 


} AR bf 1h 
Districts, Railroad and Steamship Lines 


MODERN ABSOLUTELY FIREPROOF 


300 Rooms (200 with Bath) 
RATES $1.00 PER DAY UP 
Excellent Restaurant and Cafe 
Moderate Prices 
Send for free Mustrated Guide and Map of New York City 

















Passing the Mustard 


Visions of Bliss 


He had a dream, a joyous dream, 
That thrilled him to the soul; 
He stood, with a receipted bill, 
And watched a row of wagons fill 
His cellar full of coal. 
— JUDGE. 


He dreamed again, a pleasant dream; 
His smile was great to view. 
His snoring struck a tuneful note, 
Because he thought his overcoat 
Was just as good as new. 
— Youngstown Telegram. 


He dreamed once more, a wondrous dream ; 
It brought a mental glow. 
He dreamed that for a price dirt cheap 
A neighbor had agreed to keep 
His sidewalk free from snow. 
—Denver Republican. 


Then came this rare old, fair old dream— 
A joy so keen it hurt. 
Existence took another tack; 
He dreamed his laundry had come back 
With buttons on the shirt. 
— Waco News. 


But when he dreamed, another night, 
The boss had raised his pay, 
Because his hair was turning white 
And he’d always worked with all his 
might, 
He threw his pipe away. 
—St. Louis Post-Dispatch. 


He stirred and turned and dreamed again. 
Oh, joy—and bliss to boot! 
Enough he found inside his purse— 
And all derived from column verse— 
To buy a summer suit. 
—Nashville Banner. 


A hot night brought another dream 
That certainly was great; 
He dreamed the men that deal in ice 
Had all agreed to cut the price, 
And also give full weight. 
—Springfield Union. 
Again he dreamed, a dreamy dream; 
Then shook in violent glee. 
A missive on the table lay, 
Which said his spouse had gone away 
For a week or two, maybe. 
—Erie Dispatch, 


A Bore—‘‘She doesn’t think much of 
her husband.’”’ 

**No?”’ 

**‘No. She says even the things he says 
in his sleep are terribly dull and uninter- 
esting.’’—Detroit Free Press. 


Tut, Tut!—‘‘ You will forgive me if I— 
er—ask you something—something’’—— 

*‘Sure I will! I knew you would be 
asking it soon.’’ 

**Ah, you know what I am about to ask 
you? Your heart has told you what’’—— 

‘Sure! You’re going to ask me what 
time the last car goes by ?’’— Houston Post. 





Sliced Oranges with a dash of Abbott’s Bitters are 
appetizing and healthful. Sample of bitters by mail, 
25 cts.instamps. C. W. Abbott & Co., Baltimore, Md. 


In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. It will be appreciated. 

























Do you know a 
little baby just like 
this? 

little 
always 


Its jolly 
laugh is 
sweet to hear. 


The Bugville 
Book is the very 
thing for it. Make 
this baby happy 
with a copy. 


There are over 70 
pages of the Ad- 
ventures of the In- 
habitants of Bug- 
ville—an endless 
source of entertain- 
ment. Even grown- 
ups will like it. 


We'll send this to 
you for just 10c. 


Judge 
225 Fifth Ave. 
New York 















































LAST CRUISE 


to the 


PANAMA CANAL 
HAVANA a4 JAMAICA 


A sixteen day trip under the most favorable conditions. 


S. S. “Victoria-Luise” 


—the largest steamer sailing in the Caribbean. 
From New York on 


April 30th 


Rates, including meals and accommodations aboard ship, 
$145. and up, according to the stateroom. 
Special rates in all locations. 


Now is the time to see the Canal before the water is 
turned in, when the wonderful engineering 
details will be lost to view. 


Book now for good accommodations. 
Write, wire or phone for full information. 


HAMBURG-AMERICAN LINE 


41-45 Broadway, New York City 
Boston Philadelphia Pittsburg Chicago St. Louis San Francisco 
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Cheap by Comparison 

E.la—150 pesos por una “ave del paraiso,’’ no es caro, 
querido ! 

El.— Cuando pienso que yo he dado trescientos mil 
francos por un infierno como éste ! 

She—One hundred and fifty dollars for 
a ‘‘Bird of Paradise’’ is not expensive, 
dearest! 

He—Not when I think that I gave 
three hundred thousand francs for an in- 
ferno like this!—Sucesos (Santiago, 


Chili). 























The Stupid Waiter 


“Monsieur dine 4 2 fr. 50 ou a 3 francs?” 

“Quel est la différence 7” 

“Oh! Monsieur veut rire; il sait bien compter 
jusqu'a 50 centimes !"’ 

‘*‘Does monsieur dine at two francs 
fifty centimes or at three francs?”’ 

**What is the difference?’’ 

‘*Monsieur wants to joke. You know 
how to count up to fifty centimes!’’—Le 
Sourire (Paris). 


Some Hope Held Out 


Customer—But I particularly wish to 
see the young man who served me in this 


department last week. 


Shopwalker—I’m sorry, madam, but 
he’s—er—dead just at present!—Sketch 


(London). 








The Parvenu 
“Unbegreiflich! Ich bin doch steinreich, und 


trotzdem, wenn von mir die Rede ist, sagen die Leute 
immer: ‘Dieser arme ker!’ !"’ 


‘‘Incomprehensible! I am as rich as 
Croesus, and yet, when people are speak- 
ing of me, they always say, ‘This poor 
fellow’ !’’—Fliegende Biaetter (Munich). 







Encouraging 
Proud owner—Of course this is only 
village work, old chap. You wait till we 
get out into the open.—Punch (London). 

































Thank Goodness! 
It looked like an ultra-fashionable head- 
dress, but it was only an optical illusion, 
after all.—Bystander (London). 
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Information 

“* Dites-nous done od se trouve l’ascenseur?” 
Descendez six étages ; c’est A gauche, au bas ce l|'es- 
calier !"’ 

‘‘Say, where is the elevator?’’ 

**Go down six floors. It is at the left, 
at the bottom of the stairs.’’—Le Rire 
(Paris). 
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(c) juDGE 


“A Live Wire” 


By Rolf Armstrong 


Art Print Series is a 

live wire. They're 
simply stunning. Creations 
of James Montgomery Flagg, 
Charles Sarka, Henry Hutt, 
Grant Hamilton and others 
equally prominent are re- 
produced in full color — 
sepia tones and blue black. 


Fe v’Are Print of the Judge 


The subjects are varied. 
Some are comic, others senti- 
mental, but all are catchy, 
artistic and attractive. Atthe 
same time inexpensive. Prices 


range from 25c. to $2.50. 


Send 10c. for the most artis- 
tic and attractive catalog, con- 
taining 62 reproductions in 
miniature of the entire series. 
ltis beautifully printed in sepia 
tones on India tint paper. 


Send 10c. today for catalog. 


225 Fifth Avenue 
New York City 

















Filched 


Mother of Five 


She mothered five! 

Night after night she watched a little bed, 

Night after night she cooled a fevered 
head. 

Day after day she guarded little feet, 

Taught little minds the dangers of the 
street, 

Taught little lips to utter simple prayers; 

Whispered of strength that some day 
would be theirs, 

And trained them all to use it as they 
should. 

She gave her babies to the nation’s good. 


She mothered five! 

She gave her beauty—from her cheeks 
let fade 

The rose’s blushes—to her mother trade. 

She saw the wrinkles furrowing her brow, 

Yet smiling said, ‘‘My boy grows stronger 
now.’”’ 

When pleasures called, she turned away 
and said, 

**T dare not leave my babies to be fed 

By strangers’ hands; besides, they are so 
small, 

I must be near to answer when they call.”’ 


She mothered five! 

Night after night they sat about her knee 

And heard her tell of what some day 
would be. 

From her they learned that in the world 
outside 

Are cruelty and vice and selfishness and 
pride; 

From her they learned the wrongs they 
ought to shun, 

What things to love, what work must still 
be done. 

She led them through the labyrinth of 
youth 

And brought five men and women up to 
truth. 


She mothered five! 

Her name may be unknown save to the 
few, 

Of her the outside world but little knew; 

But somewhere five are treading virtue’s 
ways, 

Serving the world and brightening its 
days. 

Somewhere are five who, tempted, stand 
upright, 

Clinging to honor, keeping her memory 
bright. 

Somewhere this mother toils and is alive, 

No more as one, but in the breasts of five. 

—Edgar A. Guest, in Detroit Free Press. 


Easy Sailing for Dad—‘‘Does your hus- 
band find himself puzzled when your little 
son asks for help in his arithmetic lesson 
every night?’’ 

*‘Oh, not at all! After Willie taught 
his father how the batting averages were 
worked out, all the old rules that Mr. 
Smithers had forgotten came back to him 
at once.’’—St. Louis Republic. 


1723, CIGARS 


“MADE AT KEY WEST-~ 


Moth-Proof Cedar Chest 














HOTEL GRENOBLE 


OPPOSITE CARNEGIE HALL 
S6ra ST. & 7TH AVE. NEW YORK CITY 


Located within two blocks of beautiful Central Puck end in the aly’ 
residential hotel 


most rehned district, this exclusive family and transient 
offers more in real living and comfort than many 
tions are much more expensive. ib ne mene biel Geeginn pines 
for ladies travelling alone. - 
Room with use of 2 per or a. 
en Se. $1.50 per day and up 


Apartments of parlor, petesen ond Srivate 
bath, $3 per day and up. 


GEO. W. O’HARE, Mgr. 








HOTEL ARLINGTON 


18 WEST 25th STREET 
Near Madison Square, New York 
A place where ladies unaccompanied are protected 

the same as in their own homes 
Twelve-story fireproof building—handsomely fur- 
nished rooms—modern in all respects. Walking 
distance to shopping and theatrical »s ctions. 
No License. Rates, $1.50 up. Booklet. 


E. W. AUSTIN, Mer. V. A. AUSTIN, Prop. 














Remoh Gems 


wear liamond ia. i 
. Stand file, acid and fire like diamonds. Sher 
. Set a in 14 Past solid Ngola 
of VY A 
t =i i — rite 
examina’ comes 
DeLuxe, it’s free, ee 














UNCLE SAM IS BEST EMPLOYER; 


pay is high and sur’; hours short; places 
permanent; promotions regular; vaca- 
tions with pay; thousands of vacancies; 
all kinds of pleasant work everywhere; 
no lay-offs; no pull needed; common ed- 
ucation sufficient. Special money back guar- 
antee if ang write today for booklet B-17. 
IT IS FREE. 


dOV Td ee 
YALLAG 
V LAD 

















EARL HOPKINS, - - WASHINGTON, D. C. 
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FOOT-EASE 


The Antiseptic powder shaken into the shoes 
—The Standard Remedy the feet 

for a quarter century. 30,000 testimonials. 

Sold everywhere, 25c. Sample FREE. 


Address, Allen §. Olmsted, Le Roy, N. Y. 
The Man ‘who put the EEs in F E 





= { Usiity GEMS Meese 
of 5} SEE THEM BEFORE PAYING! 


These ems are chemica] white sapphires 
K like Diamonds. Stand acid and 
fire diamond tests. So hard they Brill 
scratch a file and will eut glass. 

ae pa 26 years. All mounted in + 
ri 1 yo df soamee = ti i par an Fe style 
ng P n or stud for examination—a money 
in advance. Write vate VALLEY for free illustrated booklet, spectal prices 
& ring measure. WHITE VALLEY GEM CO. 0773 Saks Bldg ,[ndianapolis. Ind 


VARICOSE VEINS, ™2,£¢5 


aré promptly relieved with ip~xpensive home treatment. 
lt absolutely removes the pain. swelling, tiredness and 
disease. Full particulars op receipt of stamp. 


W. F. Young, P.D. F., 115 Temple St. Springfield, Mass, 









In answering advertisements plcase mention JUDGE. It will be appreciated. 


ATIMA 


CIGARETTES 


A Cigarette of 
Sterling Worth 


Not until you break the seal on the 
modest Fatima package—not until you 
smoke one of these wonderful Turkish- 
blend Cigarettes, will you understand the 
whys ot wherefores of their remarkable 
success. 


Years ago Fatimas were “discovered” 
by our College Men. From the Campus 
the fame of their generous goodness went 
forth to capture smokers of every class 
and clan, with the result that today Fatimas 


are known the world over. ‘They are the 
biggest-selling cigarettes in America — 
smoked with pleasure in every corner of 
our country. 


If you are one of the few men who 

have not yet smoked Fatimas, delay no 

longer. Get a package today. You 

will be delighted with their sincere 
quality and wholesome purity. 


Kipper Myers Solera Ge 


y 


‘Distinctively Individual’ 


15¢ the Package 





